Stery Wednesdoy motning st

b by . And I likw Liny orhae Loks sl dbnt of s kainnee and|
tounte. ¥

sburg, Umon Ioﬂ- 0 i’ Thase ~one—

s a sweel picter.

Address

P aw st MGy yORTS 010,

@WJU3BJB@. JGH RO [TGIEN

O1d Foriy-nine is dying,
And the chill Winter's breeze
Is heard mournfully sighing
"Mid the tall forest trees,
The fuir groves late exulting
In their loviiest oreen,
and mournful
As they witness the seone.

Fiand now glocmy

The sweet songsters which lately
We all beard with delighe,
From the fiowns of rude winter

Have now tuken their flicht.—
Yes, the ol year Joparting
For cver [s gone,
And hale Fifty comes hastening
Full rapidly on.

Onee again my kind Patrous
I before you o
And wmost heartily wish you
A long, Yappy New Year!
As we luwk back on the past,
It beronies us to rais
winl fl.:].
A eweet snthem of paaise.

From cur hearts, truly

For cur nation is happy,
And prospervus, and free,
And * the Star Spurg
Floats on every
And while
Beneath tyranny’s sway,
We enjoy the wfulgence
Of sweet Preedon’s bright day

L B
wany are w F:I!:ir'l{___'

We dare follow aur consele

And we dread not nero
We four not a ‘ll‘u\'ui Pontiff—
We can langh at Lis frown ;
And while uthers
in -I--l'-]n d

Wi,

are groping
srknoss their wiy,
FPuucation beains on us

With her beaveuly ray.

Geim pestilence no limser
Is now =talking abroad,
But health and abundance
Speak the goodness of God ;
I'cace, w0 l-.ul‘\ and gentle,
Sweetly smiles on cor land,
Hurrid War bas cea=ed frow ning,
Aud obuys ber commund.

{n our own native village
«To vur hearts ever dear)

There's but little to sadden,
Aud abondance to cheer :
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Luits beauty appearing
"Mid the grove on yon height.

Our cars often are greeted
By the * church going bell”
As aloud it re-echoes
Over mountain and dell.
We can see sweetly blending,
Works of Nature and Art,

And what aid to cach other
They s kindly impart.
- * = = -
But, with paticnce yet hear me for s

moment or two

Let me ask a few favors and T then will ::;
be through. tent
Still weleome The Guardian when each st
month to your homes 'onl
To instruct and admonish in kindness it ing
Cilnes,
And remember the PRINTER, T would lo 1
earnestl
y say ki

As he labors to give you the news of the
day.

Forget not the¥Printer Boy as  throe' rain
and through snow

To carry the paper he weekly must go.
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And while winter's without, with his loud

bustling din,
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I was |*“e: yuu WOWO iniorm me how and where
raly ashamed on 't when | see Miss Cur- | YOUT property is invested.”

By your fires calmly seated, all quiet .

within, o

You can muse, or converse, or read what . : -

I Lring, -‘fir

Tiil stern \\ iuter gives way to the lovlier B

Syring %

Fare-ye-well, now, my Patrons ! for

I expriss not a fear— tr_

But, I hope you a joyful, im

A happy NEW YEAR— © gey

Having plenty, and pleasure, L ’-;r

And all that you need, ; &h

Above all the Great Treasure o,

E Which makes wealthy indeed. ’h
1

Jan. 1, 1S50.
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o1 * circumnstances.” Trumas
Connecticur, seemrd 10be tryis
roannert.the ril in *his Whio v

UL dathed fn Sewnty,  Tecame & world !
Lesd by Mlis voiee jta spheric pathway taking,
While glorious elonds their wings sround it furled.



